
RSAOY FOR SCHOOL.
ftgsrsd tassel, wtth smocked *tir«B j-uimpe, is the material uaed for the dr-as of

tMls»e***t school tHrl In the above group The comfortable ulster wnh c*pe ia of li--avy
t***rf)*>d cheviot, srtth . hat of rough felt The lilt.-' aistcr wrara a .arm camel's hair or

*i4er-<!o-an flastial coat, msde with tucks »nii plaita. and a daintv shirr-d bonnet of silk,
with doubled ruffles. The tot above show* the front of this bonnet, while thc other two
scad* show thc front and back of . pi etty embroidered cashmere hood.

WITH THE LITTLE FOLKS.
A STOBT FOB TBEM-SOMB MORE

Fl 7/1 ES TO SOLY E.

ta ot Tmther Time'. 8m.ll Psopl. Send.
Bim . Story.A Very Clever i'm ria

Sty Another.Fact. Coming In.

Th. Dead Dolly.
Tou nsedn't be trying to comfort me, 1

tell you my dolly 1b dead.
(There's no use in saying she Isn't with a

crack Ilks that in her head;
irs Just like you said lt wouldn't hurt

much to have my tooth pulled that
day.

stag then when the man mont pulled my
bead off you hadn't a word to cay.

tktk* I guess you must thtnk I'm a baby
when you say you can mend lt with
Clue,

As U I didn't know better than that.why,
Just suppose lt was you!

Earn might make her look all mended,
but what do I care for looks?

Why, glues for chairs and tables and toys
and the backs of books.

that since the darling ls dead she'll want
to be burled, of course,

Wa Will take my little wagon, nurse, and
yeu Bhall be the horse,
ni walk behind and cry, and we'll
put her In this, you see,
dear little box, und we'll bury her
then out under the maple tree.

B.g papa will make me a tombstone, like
the one he made for my bird,

Aad he'll put what I tell him on lt, yes,
every single word;

X shall say."Here lies Hildegarde, a beau¬
tiful doll who is dead,

Che died of a broken heart and a dreadful
crack in the head."

KATIE'S VALENTINE.
(Bj SI. C. Woodhnll.)

lt was recess tn the village school of

Fairley, and tbe day being cold nnd dis¬
agreeable, only a few of the scholars had
Ventured out of doors.
The boys nnd girls wore scattered about

the school room In groups of three and
four; the teacher was busy exilalnlng
for the third time a sum in Long Division
to a dull pupil.
The only solitary figure In th« room was

that of a pale-faced little Imini'lmcked
girl who sat at her desk turning over the

pee .¦

With both small ears to the eager, merry
chatter of the nearest group of girls.
Katie Owen was an orphan, who Fix

months before had been unwilllncly re¬
ceived Into the home of her fatlier's step¬
sister, who gave the child scant care and
Ws love, and sad enough was poor little
Katie's life.
But as If this was not sufficient to make

her life miserable from the lirst hour she
entered the school, her days had bena
filled with childish misery, and so shrink¬
ing and uncomplaining was the <hlld, h.r
not very observing teacher failed to see
th« dnlij psrsscutlons las. - was ;>rr.*a io

endure.
"It's the 12th, girls, only one day more

before Valentine's day." said a clear
girlish voice.
"What fun lt will be!" exclaimed a

Second voice.
"How many valentines did you get last

gear. Mabel?" asked pretty Rose Horner,
the first speaker.
"Forgot now, but some of them were

Just beauties," was the reply.
"I got nine, and expect more this year,"

said Rose, exultantly with a toss of her
Chestnut curls. Then rudely pointing her
Anger In Katie Owen's direction, she said
With voice but slightly lowered "I gassa,
girls. Shs never saw a valentine; nobody
will ever love her.ugly, cross, crooked
thing!"
At this sll the girls joined in a laugh al

little Katie's expense, and Mabel Mlake
shrugged her plump shoulders in quite
the approved French fashion.
A sharp pang went through KatKs

heart as the cruel speech reached her
oars. "Nobody will ever love me," she
said to herself; "O I wish I was dead!"
snd great hot tears welled up In the
child's sad gray eyes, but hastily brush¬
ing them saide, she lifted her desk-lid so
that the laughing girls truant not ssa,
Stose Homer's heartless words had
reached the ears of one Vs hom she had not
meant should hear.a boy who had -yulte
lately come to live In Fairley, whose pohto
manly ways had already won the respect
of every one of his schoolmates.
Even Rose Horner and Mabel, the

brightest, prettiest girls in the school,
thought lt a special honor to have Roy
fulton Invite them to go sledding or to
havo him strap on their skates. l*p to
that moment Roy had liked both the
girls, and told his mother they were "ni* ..

and lady-like, but lots of fun too"; now
hs turned away with a feeling of disgust,
for with all his manliness, or rather l>*
cause of it, h. had a warm heart and
could not bear to hurt anybody's *>¦ i-

a* Roy turned a cold shoulder on the
thoughtless girl his quick eyes saw poor
Xatls doing her best to hide her hurt
feeling, and falling tears.
"It's a downright shame," thought Roy;

"She'll novar forget that mean spee.-h If
.he lives to be a hundred."

¦fust then the bell rang, and a moment
Bater silence reigned io the school-room.
When Roy reached home that afternoon
M told his mother what had taken place
ttl school that day, and the two, who were
Vg betti Monds ta tba wsrld, as every

mother and son should be, put their lien.Is
together, and what resulted from this
v,Iki* partnership we shall learn.

it was so mean, mother." said her
son, "and I dent think Ruse Horner ls
hnlf ns pretty as I did at lirst."
l:.-twen them they came to the con¬

clusion that if Kate Owen had nev. r re¬

ceived a valentine Ehe should have oe

this Valentine's Pay-one that would
Bomewhut comfort her forlorn little heart

".Mother," said Roy abruptly and in a

disturbed tone of voice, "maybe nob adv
Boee love Katie, or never will; she Isn't
a blt pretty, or."
"Poor little thing," said Mrs. Felton;

"Christ loves her, of that we may te
sure."
"Why yes, mother: let's make up a val¬

entine; lt would be Bil rlpht to say Some¬
body loves you, wouldn't lt?"
The mother smilingly nodded her head;

five minutes later Hoy rushed out of the
house, made a few hurried purchases,
and was back some time before his mother
looked for him.
Between thc two a dainty valentine was

put together, and Roy atc his supper with
an extra relish after his new and interest¬
ing labors.
The morning of "th» 11th" dawned .'ear

and cold; lt had snowed steadily for some
hours the night before, so that the day
was one to make good "Pt. Valentine" and
all his followers fed Jolly and glad. Roy
was out of bed good and carly. B 1 ba.]
shovelled a path from the kitchen door to
the pump for the cook before bis mother
came down stairs; and his cheeks arete
like two rosy apples when she pressed B
fond motherly kiss, first on one. then
upon tho other.a pietty little way of
hers, and to which Roy had been accus¬
tomed since his baby days.
"Haven't I been smart, mother? Now

for sumo smoking buckwheats and ma¬

ple syrup; then I must be off with our
valentine," he said with a pleased boyish
laugh.
Roy relton waa the first to enter the

school-room that morning, BB be of course
BennI to bo; and after slipping a wblte
(riv. lope in Kati- Ow.-n's desk, he sped
away, os If nothing short of a detective
were on his track, and cutting across tbe
Heida, was so >n aa home again.
At a quart r to nine that Uth rl.ty of

February, seven or eight irinn, among
them Rosa Horner and her Ineeperebh
ompnnlon, Mabel Blake, enters thi
ohool-room; Bve minutes later Katie
Owen came in, and Waa followed nlmost
Immediately by three or four of the older
bcye, bended by Ruy Kenton,
As soon as Roy entered, without in tin

least seeming to, he kept a sharp lookout
In Katie owen's direction; be Baw \i-.<- Ba '

fa.e and drooping head, and Celt trul\
sorry for the child. After taking off h. r
wraps, Katie went slowly to ber desk;
ns noon as she lifted the lil abe Bl led
the big white envelope, which ahe engerl)
seised with one small trembling band.
Roy thought she never would open it.

lt seemed Joy enough for the astonish..,
child just to lovingly Unger the daint)
white envelope, but at last he Baw bel
open lt with a very small, very dull peb-
knife; and tlu-n he was fully ropeld foi
all his kind thought, and even the loss ol
a skate on the pond the afternoon before;
Katie's fae was lighted np with surprise
and delight, and for the tirst time in a
lone long while, her clicks were pret¬
tily flushed. She sat before her dees
bewildered, entranced; tenderly holding
th . dainty missive of blue and whit,- and
gold, wondering Ol so hard. Witera it
bad come from; who could nave si nt il!
After a moment or two. Katie thought

to turn over tba page to me what w-rs
within, and as she read tho words plainly
printed la lov.-ly gold letters, the child's
heart grew light. The tuition letters were
theae:
"Somebody loves you, of this be sure,
Wltb tova unfailing, that shall endure."
."It must be true, lt must be true," the
happy child told herself, Soon everybod-
knew that Katie had "a. beautiful valen¬
tine," with "just tho sweetest poetry;'
and for once poor little bnffipl
hoard no taunts, nor did any one a.i mipt
to mar her »y
Katie never found out who sent her

valentine, though sh*, wondered very
often. Roy thought Bomehow h.-r face
wore a happier look from that Valentine's
day; anyway, it was the beginning "f
better times for th.< child. Six WOSkS
after the happy dav when she held h-r
flt-x r valet.I'--.- h. he* Hats li.
mother's only brother, came home, after
tiv .¦ > rare ul rot lng abo-i lue .: j.

finding his dear sister dead, and her little
Katie so lonely and forlorn, they went
to housekeeping together.
To-day, five years later. Katie Owen is

a happy-hearted girl of seventeen, who
in thinking of others almost forgets that
she is not tall and straight like other
girls, and she knows now that she has
somebody to love her, for nobody could
have a more affectionate uncle In the
whole wide world.
Rene Horner never found out whv Roy

Felton ceased to show her the little at¬
tentions she had liked so much; perhapsif nba bad learned the true reason then,
sh- might to-day be less thoughtless and
selfish.
R >v Felton ls a Princeton Sophomore

and is still noted for his manly ways and
kind heart.

Little Kenny.
This nlec little story was written byMiss Laura Lee Carter, Lexington, Va.,

ono of Father Time's TJttle Folks, and
only eleven years old. lt was accom¬
panied by a pleasant little note that de-
ee-ved sn anrwer. and ahould hav* had
lt, but thea Father Time is such a busy
fellow I
Henny waa only a atreet arab, but one

of e beautiful, unselfish character, which
you could bave eaeliy found ont tram tbe

SUNDAY WITH THE CHILDREN.
"We could never have loved the earth so well if we had had no childhood

in it."-George Eliot.

way he treated the smaller boya of hie
rla.s-i. Ever kind and generous, he never
let an opportunity slip for doing a kind
act to ward any poor little atreet urchin
like Himself. Lefa an orpran at the ten¬
der age of six, be had struggled with pov¬
erty and Ul words like a man sleeping
out of doors in the most severe weather
and legging for bread In the day, only
to be passed by or turned away. His
eyes were bright and full of Intelligence,
and his hair was golden, and hung in
ringlets about his nek. lils face, 1 am
very sorry to say, was never very clean,
end Ms hair looked matted and tangled as
If it had never been combed. Poor fel¬
low, I wonder If he ever felt a mother's
gentle fingers running through hts soft
hair, or a mother's kiss upon his fore¬
hand.

. nc afternoon he was walking down the
str-et looking unusually sad, for lt had
..ti a very dreary day to him; people had
seemed more cress and unltUetestcl than
usual, and Ju- was hungry, for he had gone
without anything to eat since early morn-

Itlg, and then lie had only a few scraps. ead
thai oft from tha day before, when he
saw a pale little newsboy roughly thrown
down by a burly polleeman, wlm waa in
a hurry to r< u li a passing carriage.
The Utile fellow was so badly hurt that

lc, .ai not walk, and when Benny asked
him arbors lie lived, he only pointed to an
alley nnd faintly whispered: "Fourth
story, second tenement house."
Henny called to some men, who were

working near, and had him removed to
his attic room.
Bul wlio had b^.fn watching this kind

net '.' It was a lady and her little girl, who
ure .«ltting on the porch of a handsome
duellirg-liouse opposite the scene I have
been a*sncrlblng. Th-y had seen every¬
thing the policeman's cruelty and ben¬
ni" | kind deed.

mn," veld the little girl, "can't
we do something for that little boy? Ills
clothes ar" verv ragged nu! his face ls
ditty, and then hv was so kind to that
poor little newsboy, cannot we
run the erranda for tha cook.' i

inarnme," pleaded tha little ima, "I know
h.- wi do right."
"I sha!) think over lt. darting," said

the mother, "hoi now it is time you wera
taking four walk. I wdll speak to your
fatbi r about lt, and tell you what he says
to-morrow."
Tliat evening after tea Mrs. Leslie (for

thal wus her name) told her husband
tin- incident thal bad so lilied their little
daughter Joela arith love und pity.

"I think." said she, "w-e could put hlBI
in some easy work, and then he would
have a Jiome and some one to watch over

him."
"Well," s*ald Mr. Leslie, "I sill let

him ba my errand boy.thnt ls, If he

wishes lt and do's not loiter on the way
when sent on an errand."
Little .losie was overjoyed next morn¬

ing when her mother told her tfiey had
decided to hire him to run the errands.
Neal day, when Henny waa going down

the street, .Josie beckoned him over, and
tock bim to her mother's room. S\v
asked if he would like a home, where he
would be well fed and clothed, and have
a place to shep.
Henny was overjoyed at such a good

fortune opening for him. He thanked the
lady and ). r little girl for their kindness,
and seemed perfectly well pleased, but
In a moment his face clouded, and he
said: "But what am 1 to do with my \\u\f
friend? I cannot leave him. He ls 111.
and will need me."
"What friend?" asked tbe lady, lnrpilr-

Ingly. "I thought you were an Orphan.
left alone, with none to care for you."

"I am; but one day 1 saw a poor little
boy thrown down by a policeman, and 1

have cared for him ever since, and I
cannot leave him alone with no one to
care for him."
"oh! I understand now," said the lady,

"and lt is well of you to think of other
people before yourself; but I v.dll have
him attended to directly. He shall be
sent to a hospital, where he may get
well. Hut all of this ls owing to the
kind act of yours, of which I saw, and
fi ,ni whnch I learned yaur character.
And now I will sJio\t you to your room

and yhen you have washed and dre...-:. ,1
In the Clothes Up there, come down, and
i will Riva you something io do to keep
vou out of mischief," added she, laugh*
1.
WJ-r n Her ny came down he was attire'!

in a very pretty tailor ault, and for om a
his frife looked clean and lil< bair hung
mop- gracefully snout bis shoulders. Mrs.
l.c-'llc tren s"nt him to ber husband's of-
tic-, where be was io amuse himself for
tlie evening and get a little mire .-,,.-

dilute) erith t) id.ice nnd its master.
His la i < factor trbd in every way lo
teach Jilin Hie ii'.ai of cleanliness, which
he in vain endeavored to do. He was al-
ways kind to the gentle little Joete, whom
lie loved as a Bister, although far above
him |n his present station.
ii.ws ii >w swiftly and pleasantly hy

f i: nnle, oho was delighted with his
new home, and Jiis benefactora were
equally aa well pli aaed with the ways
of their litti" errand boy.
Bul what bad bap] ened to lannie's lit¬

tle friend, you may ask. Mrs. Leslie had
Iiim sent to a hospital. late Ju- lingered
b few daya and died. Beanle'a sorrow was

very gr- ai for be bad learned to love the
little newatoy he bad rescued.
Mr*. Leslie was so pleased with the

gentle Inoffensive ways ot their little
errand boy tliat she proposed to her hus¬
band adopting him, to which he readily
assented.

I' nnle was one morning informed hy
Jos)., who ran np to him. kissed and
hugged him. saying: "You are to be my
brother, end I mn s> glad," with which
Bennie joined In. Thea going up to hie
benefactore be put his bands into theirs,
saying I hope I may be a good son to you
for all you Jiave done for me.
"I think you will." said Mr. Leslie, "or

Bl h ant I hope you will try to be a kind
brother to Josie, for I know she loves
you."
"Vee, I do," aald ehe, kissing him

with bim." said she solemnly.
I will only add that Lennie lived a

bag py li**" With his parents and sister
who had adopted him.

These I'.iother*.
(Hy a Boetety Girl)

th, yes, I do know some things about
them.have two of my own.that ough*.
I-, give BM some ideas on the I
This morning I was up early; could not
Bl ,' myself, and it suddenly dawn' a*
on me that my brothers were wantina
tba most precious moments of their live*
in soul-stunting slumber. Hy this time 1
was wide awake, and was more con
urned of the fact than ever. I was soot
dressed and had on my tea gown, and
with all tlie proverbs artfully woven li
my speech, I started to wake the boys
They were rather surprised, I think, at
tlie sound of my voice. The clock had
Just struck eiqht, and they forgot at first
to answer in their usual sleepy tones
Just here, let me remark, that In busi¬
ness circles these same Individuals ire
considered "wide awake" young men.

it only shows that the world has gitten
so old as to need glasses. I reminded
them of the early bird.nothing like be¬
ing original, you know.and related to
them the biography of the traditional
ant.not speaking of papa'a sister, after
whose death we all expect to go to
Kurope, it's only the money that ls tra¬
ditional In our family.but the dear little
creature who reproved the grasshopper
so severely, and he afterwards went off
and took some Scott's Emulsion and
gained a pound a day. Dick remarked
that as "man is but a worm" he did not
care to be caught, while George made
running commentaries In a series of
snores. After knocking on the door for
halt an hour and profoundly rsasonlns
for equally as long a time, I slammed the
door, which. Z think, had quite aa much
force aa my werna. Aitar a while I came
down etalre, meditating aa how loud
Indeed must the voice he thal would wak-
tho dead. Than aa Iden, gtnaak tat you

se* U ls rathe* an unusual thing, so I
sm determined to carry lt out.
Cm the library table ls thc household

cr>mfoTt, a book thal will guarantee to
give you any receipt from thc making of
a grand plano to a corn lotion, also a

complete Encyclopaedia. AV last I
found the word "Brothers," and I uttered
a smothered cry of "Eureka," for now

I know I win learn Roinethbig ot the
rising questions of the day. "Hrothers,"
a name given to a group of six or eight
rot ky islets Immediately outside tbe strait
of Bab-el-Mandej., \arylng In height from
250 to 350 feet. "Now," rocky would never

ajj1)' to either of them, and tuddes they
evidently have never gotten their full
growth, I closed the book In disgust. It
would bave been so easy for the party
who wrote the book to have put something
icasonable In lt.
Well! I think Dick is an ar gel, be al¬

ways takes me to the theatre when I
have no other engagement, and when I
b'-ar about the "dark ey. V slran.rr*T. be
never throws cold water on my enthust-
ctm by saying he ls a "bold unprincipled
fellow'," betrsusn be happens to ewe him
Ive d'.liars, of course, he has his fault*),
Sometimes his feet become cloven Slid
horns grow where bis row lick generally
ls, b-jt he soon gets over his temper, and
"Richard is hlms-lf again." But Georgs
bas one great fault, he thinks h<> rai¬

sing. We Kally would n*t object to his
views on the subject If he only would not
illustrate them. He goes to a dinner and
mentions how very fond he ls of music;
th.-n If no one asks him to ping (those
who Jove and those who love themseHis
Dover <lo> he requests each person se¬

parately to "favor us with a song." After
a while som" stranger will inquire it be
don't sing. QsorgS replies, 'enly a lit¬
tle," in a tone and manner tnat plainly
says: "^s'lcollnl ls nowhere" After great
begging and positive refusals on his part
J." is literally dragged to the plano. By
tbnt time ldek and nysalt are exhausted
trying to change the subject, nnd at the
same time by signs, COUgbS and kirks to
nuke some impression on Oeorge. But
Qeoiga begins to sing.let us not linger
ov«r that painful lime, sufficient to p.iy
the three cblldren who lia ve >><-.*n moved
out iii the wing, so that th*' talking (they
neser antldpsted anything iik*> this) will
no: keep tiic/n away, alao that the nursery
nv.y b** used f*1" tbe t-'ontlemen'a dressing
room, by this time they set ip the most
awful howls, evidently not liking a rival
In the Held, and nurse, who bas goos
down to h*lp put things away.this only
r.fers to the eatables goes flying back.
Mr. Jolly, an old gentleman, beet mes vio¬
lently choked, leaves the room and a
great many friends frith bim. more than
n-SCesssry I think, at less! th** last ten
e .ul i never even bsve tbe pleasure of
bitUng him In the lack. Dick and I soon
take our departure aft! f this. "Mimina |g
suffering with a headache you know, ami
WS don't Ilks to leave her any longer.''
<;.*..r.,-.* says he ls not gulag Just yot as

they want him to sing again. As we
drive home, lH,*k remarks on the fullness
of tbs far end of the conservatory. . .
. . But James lr,-i-; Just come uji to say
breakfast bl served, and the young gen¬
tlemen have been waiting for fifteen
minutes for me. So I did get them up
attar ail. exid.

A Problem In Threes,
If three little horses stood in a row,
With never a fence to divide,

And if each little house had three little
bm) la

At play In the gard-n wide,
And If each little maid had three little

cats
(Three times thre» times three).

And if e.-ieh little cat had thr.-.. little kits,
Hnv many kits would there be?

And if each little maid had three little
friends

Wl»h wJi *m »h« loved to play,
And if each little friend had three little

di !!<
Ill dresses and ribbons trey.

And If friends and d ills and cats atv* kits
Wer.* nil Invited to tea,

And If none of them all should send re-
lir. ts,

How many guests would th»re bs?
Eudora B. Bumstead in 'he Schi I J.--
dur.

I "ok ut for Hie Hear.
This ls Um Bhttttest Month In tbs year.

dears, and tbe in**st unlmportnnt **n**,
many persons think. Bul thats a mis¬
take, children, tor not *..<.*.' >*? We- other
levi n Months I* dds ss Much significance
and S-. , many
things t.i b.,..st of ss little February.
it :i.ny well J* proud of its hon*
I do not wi.n.i* r tii.it bvi i four
holds its head a little higher than ever.

the dignity of glvli | a birthday to
three greal and distinguished Men: Wssh¬
ington, Lincoln sad *jur beloved post

How, Til- n St. \ .1'. mine's day
:*i tiri*- Month, and young ... arts

are made happy aad Joyous by the tender
little Missives his Messenger, Cupid, car¬

il ls th-- time, too, ile- j.rs t. -11 us,
...hei- birds Beek -v.<?lv Mates, which Inti¬
mates that spring la advancing. Truly
tome daya In F* bruary a bm to give us a

\.v>^*' x,< spring, thsy are so wild and
balmy, and wt ur- almost deceived Into
believing the season is realty hers. Lent
(which in»-.iiis. spring) begins >.. this
month slSO, and you know that ls a pre¬
paration for the glorious Bsstsr, the most
blessed *>f all tba spring anya But feb¬
ruary owns n J*, ir that knows what

tbs weather will be, lt ls said, and <*n

Candlemas day 'that is tbe day cala-
brsted la the catholic Church by tbs

-ire of tJie candles to be ll. ed during
ir), tbe 2d day of tbe month, be

romes oul of his eave aad sniffs around.
Should the day be sunshiny. Slr Hear

scampers back to his lair at-aln, for he
know-s.
"If the day be bright and clear
There's be two winters In the year,"

but If, perchance, he finds lt cloudy, then
be takes heart and a walk, for.

"If the day be dark and drear,
Spring ls very nearly here."

So you see. children, how much February
has to be proud of.
P S The bear has been out and taken

i walk, I presume, for lt was a VSTJ
,..tidy and stormy day on the 2d; at least

In New York. I wonder If his maj. sty

urned an umbrella?

(hlllren minc, children mine,
Here's to *>a-h a valentine

Telling of my love 11 you.
Ever tender, ever true.

If ,y I be your valentine.
Children mine, children mine?

Children mine, children mine,
Here's my heart-lt'B long been mine.

If 1 give SS, deavs, to you.
Will you give yours to me, too?

Then, O then, BWOSt children min.
You will be my vsJnsitlaa

Ao Announcement.
WTien Tm a man I'm going to bs

Exactly like my pa.
I'm going to eat hot cakea for tea,

And smoke a big cigar.

And won't lt be the greatest fun
Wher. I'm as big as he,

To have a lovely little son

In all respects like me!
.Gaston V. Drjike.

Tbe senior proprietor of tbts paper has
been subject to frequent colds for some

/ears, which were sure to lay him up If
tot doctored at once. He finds that
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy ls reliable,
ft opens the secretions, relieves the lungs
and restores the system to a healthy
ondit lon. If freely used as soon as the

cold has been contracted, and
ritter. lt has tacoma s.ul«d
in ths system, lt greatly less¬
ens the attack, and often cures tn a
single day what would atharwits have
been . severe cold-Northwestern Hotel
ftepsrter. Dsa Moines, lews, ie cent bet*
Usa far aalea by Ow-ma Ax Icnst Cmg
Cs. lafl anal Mata eAweet,

OUR FOBTBAITAXD FRIXE PUZZLES

14-BEHEADED RHYME.

I heard a robin redbreast.
"Come home, my binnings, one and.

On leafy bough I see her*.
Her heart throbs anxious 'neath her.

For she has heard a dlstant-
Whlch an uprising cloud doth.

She cries again: "Stop not for.
Of ripening wheat! It comes! the.

And now the lightning fiercely.
Athwart the sky ls flaming.

The robin sees with glances.
Her young ones come from left and.

The welcome rain begins to-

Hoped for, at last lt blesses.

Reneath soft wing's protecting.
The blrdllngs chirp: "Will 't soon be-?

Yes. clouds away begin to.
I spy the blue through opening.

And look, sweet birdies, o'er the.
A bow resplendent brightly.

tt-ENIQMA.
Tired. I dropped my 1. 7, 8,
To 1. 5, 8, 9 soon was driven,
To sail for 8, 9, 5 and 3
Ride o'er the waves right merrily,
To see a 4, 8, 2 and 9.
Who was an ancient friend of mine;
Sweet odom as I reached his gate
Rejoiced my 7, 6, 10 and 8.
Surely a 9, 8, 4 and 2
Most 9, 5, 4, 8 to my view,
Hut see, my friends, 4, 6, 3 come

To wlcome me unto their home;
A acholar 9. 5, 1 and 2
lil bim unto his Instinct true,
Reading of 2, 9, .> and 10
Of 5, fi, 7 and of men
Of note, as 9, 2, 7, 8
A king who nobly served hla state.
Aft-r sonie hours of happy talk,
Dowfl f" my .>. 7. 3 we walk;
Exchange our farewell gr-'-tings there,
And both unto our homes repair,
And through our happy land my whole

you'll find.
Though out of sight, O keep them still In

mind.
66.HOUR CLASS.

CROSSWORDS-1. Found. 2. An East¬
ern warrior. 3. A kind of lily. 4. A wa¬

ger. Ti. A consonant. 6. Consumed. 7.
An aromatic substance. S. Flar*s. 9. A

European city on the Zulder Zee.
Central word.An affectionate remem¬

brance.very seasonable Just now.

67-DOUBLE MIDDLE ACROSTIC,
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1. A string for musical instruments. 2,

In thc rear, 3. Thin pieces of timber. 4,

Digging for metals. 6. To renew ties. 6.

To obtain unlawfully.
rho left-hand acrostic, the acknowledg¬

ment of avors.
The right-hand acrostic, bestowing.
The two conjoined ls the most delightful

day of reunions.
B8-RURIED FISH.

1. Charles, hark! Can that be a bur¬
glar?

I so you use tobacco? Dear me, I
would not.

.:. Was that Adolph? I never would have
ki..u.ii him,

4. I am In no way obliged to him.
6. What routed them, any way?
ii. And see Lillian, she is trying to get

two.
7. Did you say I could not row? Ha!

Lt Bte take the oar.
. | hope he will whip Ike.
B. lint esc-n it Ike ls whipped, he will

not give h.-r ring back,
M. How I wish Ada could get lt.
ii. Cooee, Ada, Cecelia is calling you.

- "Rceebod:"
I re g'issed both your puzzles, an1 '.hey

lever that I've put them In the

I a-a-r for the benefit of soma of your little
fri nda. I shall expect some facts from

you. Vour Editor.

M1 first ls in Resale, but not In K ite.

My soi mid In twin, but not In mate.

My third ls In rudeness, but not In kind.
My fourt ls In faith, but not In mild.
My fifth is In Ruth, but not In May.
My sixth is In darkness, but not In ray.
My seventh in Alice, but not ni.
Mv eighth in enemy, but not In foes.
My whole is a day of Joy for nany a

girl and boy.
JTeur little friend, ROSEBUD.

February 10, 1S93.
My first ls in Rpse. but not in Lilly.
My second is In "Edith, but not In Hilly.
My third Is In lady, but not in nan.

My fourth is In Sadie, but not In Dan.
My fifth is in gr»os\ hut iot In *i«n.
My sixth ia In Ink, but not In pen.
My seventh ts in oil, but not In water.
My eighth Ia in nephew, but not in

daughter.
My whole should be the chief concern of

mortals here below.

Dear Boys and Glrls.-Owing to the

two conundrums, together with the
"Valentine" story and other reading for
the children, crowds us a little, the names
of those of you who sent me. "facts" and
who answered the questions will not ap¬
pear until next week. The "facts" come
In rapidly, and I am proud to see what
Intelligent letters 1 am getting. Such
gems of letters, too, some of you are
.... ding me, and I read them and think
how best I can interest and instruct you
with much pleasure.

YOUR EDITOR.

A man who has practiced medicine for
forty years ought to know salt from su¬

gar; read what he says:
TOLEDO, O., Jan. 10, mi.

Messrs. F. J. Cheney & Co.-Gentbrm-n
-I have been in the general practice af
medicine for most forty years, ami would
say that in all my practice and experience
have never seen a preparation that 1
could prescribe with as much COnfldence
of success as I can Hall's ratarrh Cure
manufactured by you. Have prescribed
lt a great many times, and Its effect ls
wonderful, and would say in conclusion
that I have yet to find a case of catarrh
that lt would not cure, if they would take
lt according to directions.

Yours truly.
L. L. GoRSUCH, M. D.t

Office, 215 Summit street
We will give lino for any case of Ca¬

tarrh that cannot be cured with Halls
Catarrh Cure. Taken Internally

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Prop's.
_- __

Toledo, O.
Bold hy druggists, TSc.
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WINTER GARMENTS FOR THE LITTLE ONES.
The pLtiire shows some hand-ome garment* for children from tea to tw-lTt year*

That on tbe left is an eiderdown cloaU with awansclown trimming amt -nfl, the hat
be nc t w-dte Mt trimmed with blnck velvet and feathers The next ii a coat tod
drcaa if cloth with sleeve*, yoke and bind of astrakhan The thi-d repre.ent-. cat of
he-rv atrioed cheviot, with abort purled shoulder cape of satin or *tllc with hat to m.tck
Tlie kurt.i .. of cashmere, cut prince**, with border and banda of velutina.

SFA RROWS, RATS AXD ROOSTER.

Tb* Small Itlrd* Beettba Rodent*, but the

Itlg Fowl <iot Away With Them.

One morning last week a Scranton (Pa.)
man placed some grain on tho snow In his
back yard for % Hock of English spar¬
rows that had been flying around the
house In search of food a few monaenta
before. He admires the sparrow for Us

pugnacity arid determination to get a

Uvlng, and while he was watching for the
hungry birds to nettle down on thc
bunches of Kraln four rats skipped from
under the barn and went to nibbling at
lt. In a minute or so a ttoch of aperrowe
Balled Into tb i yard peacefully and
alighted on the snow near tbe rats. They
began to perk at the grain, and the rats
paid no attention to them. Suddenly the

sparrows Started to chirp and BQUel!
spitefully. Th.-y had Beted the stealers Of
their food, and at once th'-y aros* with
startl.-d eyes ri al BOJOOPOd down on the
rats, striking tl", in with their winga and
bills. Their attuk was so Vigorous .ind
Budden that tlc* rats became scared and
s.-atiri', red toward the barn. The spar¬
rows continued tO dive and squall at

them, and the rats, when th'-y were within
two or three feet of the barn sill, turned
on their angry antagonists and drove
them back, sitting upon their hlnd'-iiar-
ters and squealing as the birds flew
around. The sparrows rallied quickly,
and again swooned down on the fut:r-
footed thieves, and the rats dashed from
under the fluttering wings, turned ilk.* a

flash, and sprang up at the noisy birds.
The sparrows scattered, and the pugna¬
cious raf hopped to the bunch of --ruin
and surrounded it. Again th* sparrows
dived and squalled nt thHr enemi'-s, and
they made it so hot in a minute or two
that the rats gave up and skedaddled
und-r the barn.
Instead of returning to the food the

sparrows flew to and fro near the sid.*
of the barn, eyed the hole where thc rats

had gone out of sight, and appeared to be
afraid that the little animals would skip
out again. While the birds were flitting
about and chirping trlumphly a rooster
strutted out of a COOP near by and went

t.i pecking th" grain. The sparrows

speedily gave battle to him, but he didn't
turn tall. Ile Rave them as good as they
sent, and In the fight he knocked three
of them stiff with his wings and spurs.
Then the demoralized birds went squalling
out of the yard, and Immediately the rats

skipped out and went to feeding on the

grain with the rooster..New York Sun.

THE QUA MOXSTEB.

An Arl-ona Cattleman Recounts Some

Experience* Willi th* I'gly Reptile.
Mr. C. M. Rruce, who owns a big cattle

ranch in Arizona, abd haa spent a baker's

dozen of years riding over that Country,

has employed part of his time In. studying
the habits of that mysterious and un.many
ht a.-t of the desert, tbe QUO monster. He
ls spending a fen daya in Bart Francisco
just now, and tells feme blood-curuling
tales of the effects of Its bite.
"There are many people down in that

country," he says, "who don't believe
that the Gila monster's bite ls poisonous.
There's something queer about that. too.

I've known a good many cases In which
the bad effects of the bite were trilling,
and some in which there were no 111
effects at all. And, then again, I've
known some cases that were fatal, and
some that WON BO v-hafctly in their results
that when I look at that weird, groteoque
reptile, and think of them, I can't help
a shivery sort of feeling about the heart.
as If lt were the rt incarnation of some
malevolent old witch.
"For instance, tture was the case of a

bar-keeper la Benton some yenra
He had a ret Gila monster that he k.pt
In a box on the bar, cud sometimes he
would let lt out and play with lt. He
would put one flneger lu Its mouth and
drag it gp a.id doom the bar, and the
thing seemed to enter into tba tun nnd
would hold back and wiggle its tail, ai 1

appear ae pleeeed as a d"g. i gold '..im

once that he was taking great chances,
and tl-nt some day the monster would bite
him. just aa sure as fate. But he only
laughed at the idea of Us biting him .t

knew him so well.and even If it shojld
bite he didn't believe lt would bc poison¬
ous.
"Well, one day ho vu* his finger in Ifs

mouth when lt didn't happen to fi ..!
natured, and It sent Ita teeth to the I
Its jaws ctpeed down ilk- a vis.-, an 1

men In the aoloon couldn't pry itv :n

open. It Just sat there and blink 1 Ita
Bricked little eyes at them and held on,
and they had to cut Its hoad oft 1

they could make lt let go. That pour fel¬
low's arm s... n began to sw.11, and he
(mitered Intenae pain in his arm nnd bond
and In his back. And after a while
flesh began to shrlvd .ind the muscles to
become weak, and inside of three months
the whole arm, from the stumbler down,
waa as shrivelled and helpteeo as a

paralytic's. That was some f mr or ti\ .¦

years ago, but hla arm rerrair.s in that
condition to this day, und there ls no

prospect that he'll ever have UM MB At
lt. There was no permanently ill effect,
n'thing but the temporary pain, in any
other part of his body.
"There was a fatal case st a little town

cn my ranch only a few days ago. A
monster was confined In a box. and a

'i pi.-r.> rame up and began teasing lt
and snapping his Urger* at it through
the slats tn th* top of th* box. He an¬

gered the reptile, and presently lt blt
him and in half en hour he waa dead.
"Then there waa the case of Walter

Vale, ene of the wealthiest and best
known ©attie mea in Artsone. Ko oaw n

big (Mle mounter whew he wee out ea
sh mai thonrht be wmiM cantu**.

lt as a present for a friend. He ***at it
over tbs load until he thought '.

killi l lt, ana ti. >n stropped
But I

to kill aa a cat. Th* v have
habit of I-.*ming t" life ri -alu B

perfectly sure you have ktlle.
That is wi at this ono did. By the
Vals got h* bm bs had for rotten al
the Gila behind lils Bttddle. He
hand back to dismount, ai I tl - thug's
laws closed down en bis He
called to som., of bil ' rm

to him and tried to pry tli**- i §

Jaws open, but they couldn't make
go, and finally they bad I
off ard iry its mouth span with lion

spikes.
"The first thing Mr. Vals did

before h« got his finger loose, was * 1
one of his ni* n on a (rash h<"«-

tann, the nearest railroad town I Irty
miles sway, td telegraph to Ti r a

physician to come on a Bp* '.

Psntsno, wher** he himself w.

him. Then he bound bis wrist and iii

finger with leather thongs, and i

penknife cut the flesh around
By that time a fresh horse n**l '

died for bim and he leaped upon its
and darted off on that terrlWI > I
mlle ride for his llf<\ He rod*' the ¦

dlatSnCS at a hr*ak-neok gallop, sun*
mueh all the tim** frotn <h*> ll«*nr|v
thongs. He had not gone more *

the distance when ttie poison began
make Itself f»lt. Darting pains sliot all
through his body, h<» felt s*>r«» and weary
and tlie pains in his back soon becatn.
excruciating Bul he tinnily reached Pan*>
tano, and the doctor was only a few
minutes later. His first question was,
.Have you taken any whisky'.'' and wh»n
Vale said he had not. the doctor assur-l
him tliat he would pull bim through.
all the physicist Inform*.!

people in that region boll.-ve that whisky
».r nny alcoholic drink b the »

monster's poison. Viii* a ,*-.

Urtous, but the doctor polled bin tl n ugb
an 1 lt Wttan't long until BS b**gnn t

cover, I saw him tJ:r.. tnoiir*

S ird and he was not entirely
then. Hut I believe ha la as sou* I
now.
"There are not n*»arly so Many Oils

monster, down tn that reg-loa
generally think. In all t).

spent thara I have n. n only on** ll
vs lid stats, although I have s*-

of them in captivity. They are j

encountered In Hie Assart
Yuma and along the <;i!a, river. My ub-

.lon nf the Gila monster httS
t me* that If lt ls angry when lt

bites, Its bite is going to do BOMS *'¦ ira-

i.r:e. If lt ls v. ry old, <*r very .angry, off

both, lt will probably kill Its Murri ot

Injure him pretty badly. When lt ls ye
Ita venom seems to be less poisonous
than when tbs reptile ls 'I
als*, think that lt loses Some of its viru¬

lence If the animal ls kept long In csp-
tlvtty.".New York 8un.

A Fair Agnostic
When the arrow of Cupid first ent.rad

my heart,
I presented my fair with bouquets;

The amiable florist exhausted his .rt.
And my pocket, to pleasure her gaea

With blossoms he twined her barn, an¬

chors and shlj'H.
And baskets of lofty ereetlon;

And all f..r what purpose? With rtt-t,
curving H|

She says that shs doubts my affection.

With bon-bons I piled her, her heart I
assailed

With sweetmeats of dainty reputei
Butter scotch and burnt almonds hat

palate regale.],
Candled flowers and crystallred fruit.

Caramels, tutti-frutti. nougats- bal
enough!

I sigh at th* awful retrospection;
'Twas only to meet with a cruel rebuilt
Bhe says that Bhe doubts my affection.

I wooed her with pets, too, her hard braet
to win;

A pttlTOt that ne'er was profane,
A dttSSllttg canary with MUStCSl dla,
A MOnhey from over tl;- rn iln,

A wonderful dog.on his hind legs be
walked

In any and ev«*ry dire.Mon.
Alas, after all, I but lad 1 am balked;
.She says that she doubts my affeetlea.

I've asked her to drive behind tandems
pairs.

Buggies, dog-carts and drags naught
11;

A toboggan I've tried In the I. lest airs,
rvs taken i er out I

I've toil.*.! with my hands often time, al

t!i>*
My blisters would shock your laspeo-

11. -ti;
Now, tell me. what can s fond lover AS

more?
She says that she doubta my affection.

I've written my passion In all forms sf

And s-nt it to her by the post
To prove thal I love must I ride tn tt

be n
Ot w in I r by night a. a ghost?

Perhaps winn i'm d«-ad, with a .tone at
my )

She may h. ave me a sigh of reflection
And lam. nt for the day when shs heart¬

lessly said
She doubted my deathless affection.

.Samuel Minturn Peck.

A gentleman In Union county. Ste.,
who ts too modrst a men to have his

name mentionrd In the newspapers, was

cured o* rheumatism by Chamberlains
Pain Balm, after trying ether Medlelass
snd treatments for thirteen yaam W
sent bottle, for eats by Owsne A
T*l«"*,*» Cf* tig** .>«.» \*»,ln air*..(
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